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Your Pony’s Trek 


AROUND THE WORLD 


Written and illustrated by 


Paul Brown 


“Your pony” is a Shetland pony, and 
he tells how his ancestor, the eohip- 
pus, once lived in America. These mil- 
lions and millions of years ago the 
eohippus was not larger than your own 
house cat or small terrier. As the years 
rolled past by the hundreds of thou- 
sands, the climate changed and the 
tiny eohippus had to migrate to other 
lands in other parts of the world. 
Finally the horse as we know it came 
back to America with the explorers 
from Spain. 


This picture book tells briefly the story 
of the development of the horse, show- 
ing its many changes and variations. 
Once again Paul Brown has told a story 
and drawn fine pictures for all chil- 
dren who love hotses. 
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This book is bound for durability: 


side sewn, washable cloth. 
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I am your pony. 


I am of the horse family. We are America’s gift to all the 


world. 
~ How can I make this claim? PI tell you. 

It has been proved that we lived in what is now New 
Mexico and Wyoming millions of years ago. There and 
there alone have skeletons of the eohippus (that’s what 
we wete once called) been found. 

We lived there long before man. 


Those millions of years ago we were only as big as a large 
house cat or a small terrier. We had four toes on each fote- 
foot and three toes on each hind foot. 

As the years rolled past by the thousands, the climate 
changed so that we were forced to leave our homeland. 

Those who did not leave died, and their skeletons were the 
ones unearthed in Wyoming at the starting point of a journey 
which took us clear around the world. 

We were forced to move westward. When we came to - 
the Pacific Ocean, our path was blocked. Some of us turned 
to the South and worked our way into South America. 
Those came to some sad end and disappeared. 


Those which went northward along the coast somehow 
got to Asia, and left America behind. They probably crossed | 
from America to Asia on great “bridges” of land. 

During the time which our migration took, our name 
changed thirteen times until it became Equus. We grew 
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larger, and the toes on our feet dis- 


appeared until we had only one on 
each foot. It has on it the toenail, 
or hoof, which you see today. We 
are the only animals which have 
such feet. All the others have cleft 
hooves, or paws, like cats or dogs— 
or toes like the elephant. 
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We spread out over Asia and westward into Europe. To 
the South our trek took us into Africa. The only lands we 
did not reach were Australia, New Zealand and Madagascar. 

Long before we met man, Nature took care of us. In the 
northern climates, where the winters are hard and long, we 
grew warm coats of hair. Some horses even grew “shawls.” 
These shawls were extra growths of strong hair at the roots 
of our tails. They spread out over our hind legs when we 
stood with our tails to the wind in bad weather. 
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In warmer lands our coats were finer 
and lighter so that we would not suffer 


from the heat. 


In the North we were stocky, with 
short legs. We had small eyes and nostrils. 

In the South we developed clean, | 
slender legs and big eyes and nostrils. | 
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On some parts of the 
earth, horses needed large 
feet to enable them to 
move easily. In other. 
places small feet were bet- 
ter. Whatever our needs, Nature—by thousands of years of 
work—saw to it that we were cared for. | 

Just as a little faun is spotted so that it is protected from 
animals that might hurt it, we had our protective coloring. 
Our coats were of a color which would blend with the colors 


of the deserts, or the mountains, or the velds of Africa. 


As for the wild asses- 
the onager, kiang, 
Nubian asses and the 
others—Nature took 
care of them by mark- 
ing them with a 
chestnutcolorontheit “> ~~ 


heads, necks and backs 


with the undersides and hind quarters almost white or 


cream-colored. 
Nature did her best job of camouflaging when she 


designed several different types of stripes for zebras. 
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You would thin 
that the stripes of 
the zebras would 

make them stand 

out, but they don’t. The 
stripes run vertically, horizon, 
tally and diagonally on different 
types of zebras. The stripes on the * 
zebra become very confusing at a 


short distance because they blend ~ 


with the dancing heat waves and patches of sunlight and 
shadow. They break up the outlines of the zebras. 
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For many centuries Nature worked to create the quagga. 
Their heads, necks and shoulders were striped like a zebra. 
Their bodies were a splotchy brown with an almost white 
underbody and legs. I say its body was, because within the 
last fifty years it has become almost extinct. Only a few i 


quaggas may still be alive. 
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The wild horses of the plains about which 
you read are not true wild horses because they 
come from stock whose breeding was con- 


trolled by man. 
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Our first contact with man was not a happy one, and I’m 
sorry to say that some men still make life miserable for us. 
At first, man hunted us and killed us for our hides and meat. 

Then one day he learned to ride and found that riding 
was easier and faster than walking. Those who knew about 
wheels discovered that we could be harnessed and made to 
pull their vehicles. 


They began to improve 
us by proper breeding, and 
when merchants from the West 
saw the beautiful horses in Arabia 
and Persia, they traded their goods 
for them. The horses were loaded on ships and traveled 
west through the Red and Mediterranean seas. 


h made successful voyages brought us to 
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Because there were no docks we 
were made to jump overboard 
and swim ashore. 


Slowly but surely we were re- 


turning to our first home. 


Cortés, the Spanish explorer, set us ashore again on this 
continent when he invaded Mexico. We were a great help 
to him because the natives had never seen a combination of 
man and beast, so they fled before Cortés’ small army of men. 


More horses were landed in 
Florida and still more in Canada. 
In fact, some people say that those 
in Canada were the first to return 
to these shores. 

Some of us always got away 
from the invaders or settlers, and 
when we did we soon became 
wild, of feral.’ 


We traveled ) , 
toward the four \WY/S/Re 


if} (7) points of the compass 


/ Once again to South 
4 GA America, northward up the || 
=~" Pacific coast and also through \ = 

the great plains area. At last some of us reached WH 


Wyoming, and our trip around the world was completed. 


In spite WY 
of the fact™ 

that we were SSS 
again hunted for our © SS 
flesh and hides, our 
numbers multiplied and\ 
we spread out, secking 
more room and greener 
pastures. 
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Now we are the companions of man in almost every part 
of the world where he lives. We are, or have been, his 
partner in exploration, trade, war, peace and sport. 


Man has done much for us and we for him. He has 
improved our breeds. He has developed thoroughbreds 
like Man O’ War who had a stride of twenty-eight feet. He 
developed trotters and pacers which can stride beyond the 
twenty-five-foot mark, and jumpers who have cleared over 
eight feet in height. 
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Of course I am only a pony, but to show you how we 
have grown, let me compare the eohippus with the largest 
horse in the world. He is named Brooklyn Supreme. He 
stands six feet, six inches at the withers, which are at the 
base of the neck. He weighs over a ton and a half. He needs 
over thirty inches of metal for a shoe, and a forty-inch collar. 
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I could tell about Arabs, 
| roughbreds, Morgans, Tennessee 
' alkers, Standard Breds and others, 
‘ t it would take too many pages. 
' : They have been described at length 
| in books which you can read, so I'll tell you about me. 


Iam a Shetland pony. Iam only one of many breeds of 
ponies. There are the Welsh, Dartmoors, Exmoors, Fells, 
Connemaras, Hacknies,—oh, so many. 

My ancestors were taken to the Shetland Islands, north 
of Scotland. Life on those islands was very hard. The 
weather was cold and raw and the food very scarce, so we 
remained small. Some of us were only thirty inches tall. 


But we wete strong. 
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By selective breeding, our owners kept us small because 
no pony which was over forty-two inches, at four years of 
age, was eligible for the Shetland Pony Stud Book. They 
kept us small because all children love and want ponies. 
The smaller we are the better we are suited to them, so out 
owners, finding a big market 
for us away from the mines © 
and peat bogs, bred Shetlands 


for sale. 


When we reached warmer climates and were fed different 
foods, we grew in size so that some of us are ten inches 
taller than our grandparents back on the Shetland Islands. 

I come in all colors and am very sure-footed. I am patient, 
faithful and intelligent. 

Iam your friend—your pony. — 
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OTHER PICTURE BOOKS 


Written and illustrated by 


Paul Brown 


DAFFY TAFFY 


Taffy was a Welsh pony—and never 
was there such a daffy one! There was 
nothing he wouldn’t try, and sometimes 
he succeeded, but more often he didn’t. 
Just look and see what happens when 
Taffy tries out the children’s swing! 


SPARKIE and PUFF BALL 


Sparkie Parker lived on a farm, but he 
dreamed of ranches, Indians and cow- 
boys. When he had a chance to go to 
a real western ranch, he met Puff Ball, 
a pony with personality and a mind of 


his own. 


